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VELL- - OU DO-V-I TA.KP THIt PLANTDTlME'tSTQ I tsAvX - TAKE IT OUT
ON THE PQ&CHCUT OF HCRff. AND

i've. sot to let
THIb NEW fcOTLER ( ")

vtand n Tv,ib Ant.3: 13
PUT IT ON THE THEN --(OO CAN?4 1PORCH- -

IT IN AON- -
ijNCLE "WIG GILY AND GRANDPA'S BROOM. 13 1n - m

"sORR-- i ift CUT "fOOR
vire TOLD ME TO POT
IT R,HT THERE ON '

- THETM5LE: c--J

fAy ftTHAT )

1rY Yd

you, yesterday, an apple dumpling. It
was very good, and I nave been think-
ing all day what I could do for her.

"At last I happened to remember that
she was a muskrat lady housekeeper,
and housekeepers always need brooms.
Now I can't make the kind you buy
at the seven and eight-ce- store, ' it
I can make a fairly good broom n

a soft, willow stick. That's what m
doing."

So, with his strong, front gnawing
teeth, which were like the nippers of
Noodle, the beaver boy. Grandpa
Whackum bit and nibbled the end ol
the long stick until he had made a lot
of soft, fusgy splinters on it. The more
he gnawed the more splinters there
were. The beaver gentleman did not
bite the splinters completely off, but
left them fastened to the handle by one
end, so that, when he had finished, he
had made a wooden broom such as
the early colonial settlers used to make

sjTlght, 1919. by MeClure Newspaper
i Syndicate.)
f BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

Where are you going, Untie Wlg-ff- "
asked Nurse Jane Fuizy W'uzsy

sse Baw the rabbit gentleman leaving
follow stump bungalow one morn- -

,Jrh. Just over to see Grandpa. Whack
the beaver," answered Mr. Ixing- -
to his muskrat lady housekeeper.
ant to see how he feels after eat-- 4

that apple dumpling of yours I
I him yesterday.
fo, hum!" sniffed Nurse Jane, glv- -
Jier tall a flipper. "I guess he won't
((indigestion from any of my apple
Splines. Of course I'm not saying

M the best cook In Woodland," she
It on, "but "
fcut you certainly are!" exclaimed
ale Wiggily. "1 was only joking, of
ise. about your apple dumpling mak-t- i

Grandpa Whackum ill. I'm going
ir to see him Just to' pay a visit "

Well, he careful the Plpalsewah
n't get you." warned Nurse Jane,

ail know he and the fox have been
making around the beaver pond very
en lately, trying to nip your souse."
'Well indeed do I know that." said
ele Wiggily. "If Toodle Flat-ta- il

(jn't helped me carry home the gro-rle- s

the fox spilled, and if Noodle
in't hipped, with his-- teeth-nipper- s,

aji Pip anil fox when they had me by
ears. I might not he here now."

"Well, he careful; that's all I have to
" spoke Nurse Jane.
will," promised 1'ncle Wiggily, and

'iy he hopped over the fields and
rough the woods on the road to the
me of LJrandpa Whackum. the oldest

LITTLE MARY MIXUPTowser Is a Wise Pup
"I rrPSOME 1 $A-H- -- MT AW- - WHAT .Tv J T WAMtTdI

NArJ-A- rClH I

of a hickory stick.
"There, t'ncle Wiggily." said the

heaver gentleman when he had finished
gnawing, "there is a broom for Nurse
Jane. Take it to her with my best
wishes."

"I will," answered the rabbit gentle-
man and. when he had visited a Jittle
longer with Grandpa Whackum. Mr.
ljnngears started for his hollow-stum- p

bungalow with the broom over his
shoulder.

Uncle Wiggily had not gone very far
before, all of a sudden, he heard the
pltter-rstte- r of feet running along be-
hind him.

"I wonder if I forgot anything and
left it at Grandpa Whackum's house!"
thought the bunny. "This may be
Toodla or Noodle running after me with
It."

But when he turned he saw the had
old Pipsisewsh chasing along as fast
as he could come.

"I've got you! I've got you!" howled
the rip.

For a moment Uncle Wiggily did not
know what lo do. Then, all of a sud-
den he saw I he loose, light fluffy flakes
of spow on the around, and he remem-
bered Grandna Whackum's broom. Then

ajver gentleman In the colony neart pond.
"Well, well, Im right glad to see you,
njle Wiggily!" cried Grandpa Whack-rt- -

as he saw the rahbit gentleman
filing along through the snow. "Did
i have any trouble getting here? Did

Pip or Skee chase you?"
"KTot this time." laughed the bunny,

i tooled them all right."
'J hope they don't get you when
uE go home," said the beaver gentle- -

Kofi CHRISTAfS

?

,ta. anxious like, anil then he began
.tawing at a long, soft tree branch.
"Are you eating your lunch?" asked
nele Wiggily.as he saw Grandpa
rjac1um biting off bits of bark, for

liJ rahbit knew that beavers, as well
f fiunnies. eat bark in winter,

!My lunch? Bless your pink, twink-n- g

nose, indeed I am not!" laughed
randpa Whackum. "I am making a
room for Nurse Jane."
"A broom!" exclaimed I'ncle Wiggily,

4 fee looked closely at the long stick.
Wall," he went on. "It. appears to be
broom handle, all right, but where Is

all at once Uncle Wiggily swent a big
cloud of white snow in the face and
eyes of (he Pip.

"Oh, my! I can't see! T can't see!"
howled the had chap. "You've made
such a snow du-- t with that broom that
I can't see you!"

"I don't want you to!" laughed Uncle
.Wiggily. And while the Pip was try-
ing to get the snow dust out of his
eyes. Uncle Wiggily ran safely home to
his bungalow and gave the new willow
brush broom to Nurse Jane. She liked
it very much.

And If the boiled egg doesn't fall off
the slice of toast and get all scrambled
up trying to jump through 1he nankin
ring, I'll tell yon next shout Uncle Wig-
gily and the bay berries.

lie tirush end, or sweeping part?"
"inn coming to that,' answered

Iraadpa Whackum. "You see Nurse
ana was so kind as to send me, 6y

i ;
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ONCE UPON a time.

TSARS AND years ago.

I WORKED for him.

ON A daily paper.
a a

AND SOMETHING happened.
AND WE had trouble.

AND I'VE always Insisted.
a

IT WASN'T my fault.
- a a

BUT IT doesn't matter,
i

AND I was fired.
, m .

AND AFTER that.
a

WE NEVER were friends.
hi .

AND WE didn't speak.
m

AND HE always had money.

AND I didn't.

AND HE belonged to clubs.

AND I didn't.

AND HE had an automobile.
a a a

AND I didn't,
a a

AND I hadn't seen him.

FOR A long time.
,

AND HAD forgotten about him,
V. i a a

T0,L THE other day.
V '4

AKD I went In to dinner.

AND SAT at a table.
:

'AJ'D I,OOKED around.
; 7 ...

AKD THERE he was.

j'AT THE very next table.

''AND WE almost spoke. '
AND I wanted to ask him.

HOW THE old town was.

iBUT I didn't dare,
V?
AND HE'S getting fat.
vk ...
AND IjOOKINO prosperous.' ' '
AND HAD started with oysters.

Tt1-GaT-MG0- Hr.
WHOUJ now sat x Zfk

AND WHAT I had planned.

WAS A slice of roast beef..
AND SOME boiled potatoes.. . a

AND ANOTHER vegetable....
AND A piece of pie.

AND A cup of coffee.. .
BUT I changed my mind....
AND ORDERED oysters.

AND TOMATO soup....
AND SOME sort of a dish....
I CAN'T spell the name.

BUT A plume comes with It....
MADE OF colored paper....
AND IT looks very grand.. .
AND SOME melted butter. '...
AND AN artichoke..
TO LAP It with.uj)

AND SOME sort of dessert....
THAT TOMES In a dish..
THAT'S SO very high....
TOU HAVE to reach up....
AND LOOKS for all the world....
LIKE THE colored lights.

IN A drug store window.

AND FOR the money.

IT'S THE showiest thing.a

THE HAVE on the bill,
a a a

AND WITH my coffee.
a a a

I SMOKED a cigar.. . .
AND ALL the time....
MY ERSTWHILE boss,

a a a

WAS SITTING there.. a a

WITH HIS eyes my way. .
a . .

AND I got right up.

AND WALKED right out.
a a a

AND WENT up to my room.
a a

AND WAS sick all night,
a a a

I fTHANK you.

1 L"ra berry" ?fri okl Wr W! m ql Q l E

i i
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THE YOUNG LADY ACROSS THE WAY DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOROTHY DIX,

TlM World' Highest Paid Wnmsvn Writer.

THE SHINING VIRTUE.Twice ToldTales
Ten Years Ago Today In Memphis.

I am considered neat and nice In ap-
pearance. Could get work In Mem-
phis, do yoll HUppose? N. t).

Yes, I am sure you can find work
here. Write nie a little more fully of
what kind of oceupntlon you wish.

To K. II. ! : I'ersonal visits are al-

ways best when one is Job seeking. You
sec the job nod Ho would-lii- ' employer
sees you; both have a chance In know
whether or not they are suited to each
other. Why not Just make a visit here
and look about? No, there Is no place
In Memphis where you can he laughi
expert salesmanship Anyway, aetual
experience Is better than a ilo,en
cour.seH. It depends upon you wheiher
you start at the bottom or not. Walk
in and talk business and see for

fully sny If I personally had for some
reason married niily legally, pot spirit-
ually, and afterward found myself alone
without ties and wished to marry again
and knew Ihe considered marriage was
a really, truly one to be, I would not
hesiuite In taking a second husband.

If you really wish to receive visit
from young men and are divorced, I see
no harm In your doing so. Two calls
a week and not more than two parties
during the same number of days seems
often enough. A person gifted In sing-
ing and playing generally becomes very
popular. The best way to get along
with quarrelsome people is to hold your
own temper and let them say what-
ever Ihev please. Afterward state
mildly, "I don't agree with you."

Pear Mrs. Thompson: What do yon
think about girls using perfume, and
what kinds would you recommend, if
any? Also, can you judge a person by
the quality of their jewelry"

h'ATlCTTE.
1'erfume Is all right In small amounts.

No., vou can t always judge a person by
their jewelry Kocentlv I met a girl
who had some excellent pieces; they
were all new styles and very substan-
tial. She was a police character. How-

ever, it is well known that anything
gaudy Is a sign of commonness, and I

would wear nnlv the plainest of things.
Have them few as to number, but very
good.

I f Bi.ilH,OTtiOI inH mmm

Ml

her husband does ft life sentence at
hard labor.

This is where the d wom-

an scores. She turns tragedy Into com-

edy She laughs Instead of weeps. She
lollies instead of scolds. Her optimism
is a iiihkIc shield that turns nwny the
poisoned darts of misfortune, and
leaves her and her household safe.

H Ihe cook leaves or the butcher
falls to send the mast nhe has no hys-
terics over It She turns the Incident
into a domestic farce, and flavors It

with Mich cood humor lhat nobodv cares
even if the meal Is scant, Hnd Ihe
cooking under mr If the children are
cross mother Jollies ihein into good
nature apaln, end if her husband Is
betraved into dlgzagglng a step off of
the Ntraiiiht and narrow path she treats
It as a joke and forgets it. and be Is
so eternally grateful to her that be
watches his step eifer after.

The woman's hi
mav not be a model of order and neat-

ness, She may not he the best mana-

ger in the world, or the most thrifty,
but her husband mid children never see
anything hit the snille that cheers
them like wine and sunshine. The good
nptnred woman may ivt he Ihe most
brilliant of her x. but her laugh is
oi' on the troubled waters of life, and
when a man hears It ns he putt his
kev in the door nt n ' tIi t he Knows

tha' nil is well with his world
Life Is too ahorl to ouarrel In or

fight In There: Is too little pleasure
In it t" haye anv of It lest through a
Man's fear of havliT to nay the nlper
for every dance No man marries lo
get a tvraM on ihe hear'h. nr to have
to lls'eli to Ihe litany of his faults.

And the only wny he rim safeguard
himself atralnst these afflict'ons Is hv

picking out for a wife a d

girl.-on- e who takes the world easily,
and who wou'd rather butch than cry.
(Copyright, ll'i'i. hv the Wheeler Syn-

dicate. Inc.).

Iieur Mrs. Thompson: I am 13 years
of at;e and I have a sweetheart L'7. We
have been corresponding for the lasl
five years, hut he went to ilerinaiiy
dftihiK the war and has conic home
greatly changed. Somehow he seems to
think very much of me. still he Havs
he can never ask me to lie his wife
and recently he baa gone away and
(Ioch not write. I Inu-- been trying lo
give him up, hut as yet I haven't suc-

ceeded What Is love? I to you answer
persona! letters'.' 'J. K.

lint Springs. Ark.
I.ove is best defined by Ihe old word

service. When you feel in your heart
that .vou Vourself have ceased to he
and tliat Ihe greatest object of your life
Is to do Ihings for other people, then
vim love. When vnu live, think and
dream of being all to another tht you
would wish them to be. then you love.
And when you face thliiRS fairly and
squarely and think it best to Rive up
the loved one for Ins or her sake, then

riur love has reached its liighe.il plane
and all the afler years can be lived In

solitude If necessary. Yes, I answer
personal letters,....

Hear Mrs Thompson' Should s girl
of 14 w..ik lit any of the and lu-

cent stores, arid If so would It be dan-
gerous for her lo come home alone"

T. W
It depend upon the glil herself and

the iiei'.mhorhoed she lives In. It would
he all right for her to do the work but
if her home should he rather badly
located someone should meet her at
the street car in the evenings.

-

Ilear Mrs, Thompson: am a girl
aged I! and am very poor I would
like lo get some public work, so Hint
I can support myself I haw no means
at all. I have never cared to marry
since I lost my first and only love.
Where can go to make my own way?
My people very often remind me that
1 can do eomethlnc If 1 will only try.

DECEMBER 10, 1f09.

At 7 a.m. real winter struck Memphis,
the thermometer registering ID above
etro. This Is the coldest weather of
the season so far.

The Jury box In the famous night
rider case is at last filled after f'.v
weeks spent In examining veniremen.
Three men are on trial for the murder
of Cspt. Rankin near Reelfoot lake.
The trial Is being held at Union City.
Tern.

Mayor Malone announced to the leg.
Islatlve council that the indemnity bond
wtilch the Memphis Union Station com-

pany Is required to make before being
permitted to begin construction work on
the Memphis union passenger stRtlon,
has been drawn by the legal depart-
ment and was ready for execution by
the union station company.

Members of the state board of educa-
tion, headed by Gov. Patterson, ls pre-
paring to select the site for the West
Tennessee Normal school at Memphis.
It Is tipped that the school will be lo-

cated somewhere east of Rnntyn.
John H,' Llehkemann of Memphis and

Miss Edith Pearl Hukell of
Ky were married at the parsonage of
thk Plvuf MAlhnHlat ,'lntrh hv fha Hair

A correspondent asks this question:
"What particular quality above all

others should a man look for In the
woman he marries?''

Good nature. Better a homely woman
with a funny bone than a Venus with
a raior edged temper. Better a dull
woman who laughs easily than an

with a dark and pessimistic
temperament. Better a woman who is
a cheerful sinner than a sour saint.
Better a woman who Is a poor house-

keeper with an easy-Knln- g disposition
than a model of domesticity with the
lecture habit.

If I were a man seeking; a wife 1

would propose to no d maiden
with as intense view of life, and quiv-
ering nerves that wece easily jangled.

On the contrary, the first thing that
T would note would he whether a girl
had humorous creases Ht the corners
of her eves, and a laugh ihnt was hung
on n hair trlcger, and whether she saw
tragedy or comedy in ihe little .ordi-
nary misadventures of life V

Most women Hre good women, that
is the hind of women a man thinks of
msiTvlng. A man can phut hlH eyes,
and blind-folde- d pick out a girl for a
wife who can he relied upon to do her
duly as a helpmeet, so he need not
get out his lantern and go nbout senrch-l"- g

for the traditionally good woman.
She Is everywhere, and he can't mlsi
her, Bui the thing lhat really counts
In malrlmony, and tnat determines
whether he is going to be happy and
cnmfoYtable and bless Ihe day tht he
entered Ihe holy estate, or spend Ihe
balance of his life wondering why he
did It, and sighing or his bachelor
freedom, is his wife's disposition, and
her attitude toward the world,

Borne of the best women ar the, mas

afflicting people wilh whom to hRve
to live, and there are plenty of de-

voted wives, who would die for their
husbands, who make their husbands
pray for death to be delivered from
them.

Nine-tenth- s of the nagging and the
that makes so many men's

lives a burden to them is insulred hv
their wives' affection, hut It doexn't
make a bitter draught any sweeter or
more palatable for us to know that the
hand that forces it to our lips is In-

spired by the noblest and most altru-
istic of motives.

Therefore, it behooves Ihe men who
wiaben to be hapnv. though married,
to pick out for a wife a woman whnsc
Ideal of her wifely duty does not con-

sist In making everybody around her
miserable: and who does not consider
that the, family circle Is a reformatory
In which Mhe ptays the p;trt of censor
to her husband's morals and mnnners.

On the contrary, let him tdrk out as
a mate, a wnmnn who to the
live and let live theory, and who turns
a lenient eye noon liN shnrtconihurs.
and who has no desire to cut hiin
over according to her own II lo paper
pattern of a husband.

TMmeMlo life Is made up of an In-

finite sequence of smnll happenings.
There are not many great moments in
It in which a woman Is called upon o

he heroic end nobl" and devoted and
make a sublime sacrifice. But there
are uncounted times when there

trials and vexations, and misad-
ventures, and It H the way thai the
woman reacts to them that makes her
home a joyous place In which to live,
snd her husband happy as a king, or
turns It into a renilentliry in which

.

mm

liear Mrs, Thompson' sin a vurigdlvoreeil widow imhI have been one fot
almost a year. io oii think It would
he proper for me to r'cetve company,
and If So how freoueot '' Will liod
hold tne responsllil" jf marry again''
I run ituthfullv say that was not
responsible for my liuJhunil leaving me
and I treated him cicely as lent,' as he
remained with toe. Then Is n certain
vo'lng tnlio i;i ":" tlelrllboihood of
whom v;..! isoe.ta'ly fond h.'ive
been win- l.ht. "nd he has asked

call Benin, should let hloi ' A 'so
do ion think and siiiKinu an
ad '"d nt faction In girls? Should
alio,.; parties and sun; and plnv like
I once did? T 1: ine a'So how to gel
along with nunrrels mc persons. A

I can't answer your question as tu
whether or no. v,,it shall marry iignin,
that depends entirely upon your own
feelings upon the sub.iect. I don't know
whether or o,, (;jM will hsapnroe of
second m.trr!.ges mm ho heathen-
ish In mv w.'i of looking at it, hut
rometimes don't think some weddings
really marriages. Legally some nre per-
fect and that la about all one can truth

near Mrs. Thompson: From both
lrtes of mv family I Inherit a tendency

toward Insanity I have a violent tem-tc- r
Mow shall I host control if

M WtYAI.lt'E
Sav to yourself: "Keep quiet, don't

s iv a word. It s lust such a temper
that leads to tnaduesa," and the feel-

ing of wrath will leave you. Really
ou mustn't allow yourself to storm and

rage or even give vent to fussing. If
such a tendency as that you mention
r. ally does run in the family, it's be.n
to be very .'.ireful. Also try to he
mailer of fa.-- and mllivate a sense
or humor The day may come when

ou will really need It.

1pee
Mrs. I. ('. McNeil has returned from

a three months' nit In Kansas City.
Miss Donna Hlatr Buckingham has re-

turned from Belmont college to spend
the holidays with her family.

Mrs. James H. Watson has returned
to the city after a two rooolhs' visit to

GOING EACK TO FOLKS.
Charles the laid hi: head d;wn

on the chopping btnrk.
"Well, here's $in(Vi(l going back lo

tjneenle and the folks," h remarked
(.heerfuily, The Home Sector,

Eead Kswa fjcituitar Wants.
The young lady across the way says

he understands the changes In the
peace treaty don't amount to much, be-

ing merely Uxtual iriends in the lusu
4


